r96         THE   INDIAN  SCENE
to the top of the mountains, where they are crowned by forts ; the city itself spreads out on the floor of the valley, rising in places to right and left, and fitting itself neatly into gaps in the rock. From above you look down on a medley of cupolas and minarets, broken here and there by the mitre-shaped domes of the Hindu temples, a vision of pale brown stone and white marble blended on a ground of dense green trees. The houses are mere shells if you look into them, but they have all the airs of departed greatness. Most of them are large, and richly designed in the Indo-Aryan style; some have big walled gardens, with marble pavilions for summer-houses, and dainty kiosks at the angles of the walls. Through a gap in the mountains you look to a desolate plain which stretches to another line of blue hills on the horizon. The palace is intact, and a rich specimen of the Hindu palatial style, as it was before Shah